| Greet Thee,
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Who My Sure Redeemer Art 624
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11 greet thee, who  my sure Re-deem -er art,
2 Thou art the King of mer - cy and of grace,
3 Thou art the life, by which a - lone we live,
4 Thou  hast the true  and per - fect gen - tle - ness;
5 Our hope is in no oth - er save in  thee;
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my on - ly trust and Sav - ior of my heart
reign - ing om - ni - po - tent in ev - ery place:
and all our sub - stance and our strength re - ceive;
no harsh-ness hast  thou and no  bit - ter - ness.
our faith is  built up - on thy prom -ise free;
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who pain didst un - der go for my poor sake;
S0 come, O King, and our whole be - ing sway;
sus - tain us by thy faith and by thy power,
(@] grant to us the grace we find in thee,
Lord, give us peace, and make us calm and sure,
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I pray thee from our hearts all cares to take.
shine  on us with the light of thy pure day.
and give us strength in  ev - ery ftry - ing hour.
that we may dwell in per-fect u - ni -ty
that J in  thy strength we ev - er - more en - dure.
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The original French text, sometimes attributed to John Calvin, seems to be a Protestant reworking of a Roman
Catholic hymn, not a typical practice for him. Yet this text and tune (adapted from GENEVAN 124) clearly
date from the early years of the Reformed tradition.

TEXT: Psalms, Strasbourg, 1545; trans. Elizabeth Lee Smith, 1868
MUSIC: Genevan Psalter, 1551
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In the Bulb There Is a Flower

Hymn of Promise
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1 In

the bulb there is

2 There’s a song

a flow - er;
in ev-ery si- lence, seek-ing word and mel-o - dy;

in the seed, an ap-ple tree;

3 In our end is our be-gin-ning; in our time, in-fin-i - ty;
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in co-coons, a hid-den prom -ise: but - ter-flies will soon be free!
there’s a dawn in ev-ery dark-ness, bring-ing hope to you and me.
in our doubt there is be - liev - ing; in our life, e - ter-ni - ty.
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In  the cold and snow of win - ter there’s a spring that waits to be,

From the past

will come the fu - ture; what it holds,

a mys-ter -y,

In our death, a res- ur-rec-tion; at the last a vic-to-ry,
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un - re-vealed un - til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can see.

The writing of this hymn was spurred by a line from the poet T. S. Eliot: “In my end is my beginning.”
Shortly after this piece was completed, the author/composer’s husband was diagnosed with what proved to
be a terminal malignancy, and the original anthem version of this hymn was sung at his funeral.

TEXT and MUSIC: Natalie Sleeth, 1986
Text and Music © 1986 Hope Publishing Company
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GATHERING

408 There’s a Sweet, Sweet Spirit
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1 There's a sweet, sweet Spir-it in this  place, and 1
2 There are bless - ings  you can-not re - ceive till you
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know that it's the Spir - it of the Lord; there are
know him in his  full-ness and be - lieve; you're the
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sweet ex - pres-sions on each face, and 1
one to prof - it when you say, “I  am
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know they feel the pres-ence of  the Lord.
going to walk with Je - sus all the way.”
. TN
%- R E - A ‘5[ o
) I | (8] ©
) — o
—p i

This gospel hymn grew out of this African American author and composer’s intense experience of prayer
with her interracial choir in Los Angeles one Sunday morning before worship. She recalled that sense of
“a sweet, sweet Spirit” when she sat down at her piano the next day.

TEXT and MUSIC: Doris Akers, 1962
Text and Music © 1962, ren. 1990 Manna Music, Inc. (admin. ClearBox Rights)

SWEET, SWEET SPIRIT

9.1

1.9.11 with refrain



GATHERING

Refrain
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Sweet Ho-ly Spir-it, sweet heav-en-ly Dove, stay right here
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with us, fill-ing us with your love; and for these bless-ings we
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lift our hearts in  praise;  with-out a doubt we'll know that we have
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been re-vived when we shall leave this place.
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